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Dedicated  to  the 

Boys  of  the  Junior  Class 

ivho  were  formerly 

Members  of  the  Senior  Class. 


CLASS  MOTTO 
Ex  vita  scolae,  in  scolam  vitae. 


MURRAY    ELLIS. 
"Brig." 

Is  it  possible  so  meek  (?)  a  man 
should  have  so  many  honors?  Has 
been  known  to  sit  up  all  night 
looking  for  a  fight.  Has  a  mind 
of  his  own  and  isn't  afraid  to  ex- 
press it.  Assistant  Editor  of  Red 
and  Black  ,i21/z;  Editor  '13.  Presi- 
dent of  Senior  Class.  Made  a  hit 
as  "Jimmy"  in  the  Junior  Play. 
The  best  runner  on  the  track  team, 
and  yet  has  found  time  to  "fuss." 
Elected  to  Senior  Six  by  the  class. 


ANNA  STOKES. 
Ann. 

Vice-President  of  her  class  and 
made  a  great  hit  as  "Cleopatra"  in 
the  Junior  Play.  Would  make  a 
good  woman  suffragette.  Is  go- 
ing to  be  a  nurse.  Would  make  a 
good    telegraph    pole. 


RUTH  HOTCHKISS. 

"Shorty." 

She  and  Fenton  make  a  cute  lit- 
tle couple — both  about  the  same 
size,  don't  you  know!  She  says 
she  is  going  to  college.  Wonder 
what  for?     "Oh  pshaw." 


HAROLD    SMITH. 
"Bonehead." 

The  worst  "fusser"  in  the  Senior 
Class.  Is  said  to  talk  about 
"Marion"  in  his  sleep.  The  last 
Managing-Editor  elected  by  the 
school.  Was  asked  to  speak  at  the 
meeting  of  High  School  Staffs  at 
Pittsburgh.  Made  a  hit  as  "Jim- 
mey's  Aunt"  in  the  Junior  Play. 


JERUSHA    LEIPHART. 

Believes  in  the  saying  "Silence 
is  golden."  Her  essays  are  a  won- 
der. She  will  probably  adopt  a 
literary  career.  Is  another  member 
of  the  class  who  entered  at  the 
last  minute. 


HELEN  DUNN. 

"Sandy." 

The  girl  with  the  turkey-trot 
walk.  Very  vivacious.  Has  a  fine 
line  of  small  talk  and  giggles — 
which  she  is  constantly  displaying 
to   advantage. 


WINIFRED    PAUL. 

Has  more  loyal  class  spirit  than 
any  one  else  in  the  class  '13.  A 
friend  of  everybody  and  always  on 
hand  when  there  is  something  to 
eat.  Has  never  broken  the  Golden 
Rule  ("Don't  be  late")  but  once. 


RAYMOND    CATHERMAN. 
"Casey." 

Got  the  Class  Prophecy.  Nevet 
known  to  have  his  mouth  shut 
except  when  he  has  his  picture 
taken..  Got  a  stand-in  with  his 
Latin  teacher.  Known  to  like  "to 
soup"  very  well. 


... 


ELEANOR  GILL. 

Very  studious  and  always  ready 
to  lend  a  helping  hand  in  class  af- 
fairs. Made  a  hit  as  "Mollie  Styles" 
in  the  Junior  Play.  Has  always 
been  very  popular  at  the  Ivy  club 
dances. 


KATHERINE  WHIPPLE. 

Goes  to  Commercial  College  for 
part  of  the  day.  Has  always  been 
a  good  worker  in  class  affairs. 
Doesn't  grumble  about  the  weath- 
er nor  length  of  the  lessons.  "Why 
Lena!" 


GENEVERA  BUCHANAN. 
"Jenny." 

The  genuine  heart  smasher.  The 
way  she  makes  those  "college 
beaus"  step  around  is  a  sight. 
Jenny  is  always  on  hand  at  parties 
and   dances. 


FREDERICK  EILER. 
"Ablative  of  Means." 

"Our  Freddie"  wishes  all  to 
know  that  he  took  a  special  course 
when  he  went  to  High  School. 
Fred  spent  most  of  his  time  pol- 
ishing his  nails  and  otherwise 
primping,  but  give  him  credit — 
he  didn't  flunk.  Expects  to  be  an 
osteopath. 


EDNA    STEBBINS. 

"Stub." 

Known  far  and  wide  as  a  shark. 

One  of  the  steady  pupils  who  have 

formed     the      foundation      of     the 

class's    glory. 


petual  good-nature. 


ESTHER    BREEN. 
"Es." 

Mixed  up  some  famous  dopes. 
Never  seemed  to  work  vvery  hard 
but  nevertheless  contrived  to  drink 
in  considerable  knowledge  and 
hold  up  her  end  at  class  doings. 


EDMUND   ANDERSON. 
"Pete." 

Was  here  in  the  days  of  the  "Old 
Academy."  Likes  to  talk  about 
old  times  with  the  old  civilians 
who  are  about  town.  Has  made 
every  Junior  banquet  in  the  mem- 
ory of  man  a  success.  Made  a 
great  hit  as  "Major  Kilpepper"  in 
the  Junior  Play.  But  as  the  girl 
from,  the  Golden  West  says,  "The 
place  will  be  Hades  when  you're 
gone." 
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MARJORIE  VAN  HORNE. 
"Marj." 

Belongs  in  the  class  of  the 
Hefties.  Has  been  in  H.  S.  nearly 
as  long  as  Pete  Anderson,  but  is 
now    ready    to    reach    up    and    get 

her    diploma.      Noted    for    her    per-  I   •  ^pS^f 
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LILIAN    FETZER. 
"Fetz." 

She  has  been  a  great  help  to 
Meadville  High  School  inasmuch 
as  she  has  set  the  style  for  the 
school  for  the  past  three  years. 
Her  sweetly  smiling  countenance 
is  always  to  be  seen  at  the  social 
affairs  of  the  city  though  it  may 
be  said  that  she  prefers  college 
men  to  her  most  illustrious  class- 
mates. A  genius  in  entertaining 
and    decorating    committees. 


OLGA  BAIRD. 
"Bunch." 

Of  a  very  sociable  disposition. 
Noted  for  her  giggle  and  her  hats. 
Ran  a  boarding  house  very  suc- 
cessfully in  the  Junior  Play. 


ELIZABETH  HENDERSHOT. 

Has    always    been    classed  with 

the     sharks     of     the     class.  Was 

chosen    to     Senior     Six    for  com- 
mencement on  her  marks. 


ROBERT  L.  MOORE. 
"Bob." 

A  handsome  lad  some  18  years 
of  age  who  has  been  one  of  the 
few  who  started  with  the  class  in 
the  first  grade  and  has  never 
flunked.  He  proved  himself  to  be 
a  very  great  business  man  when 
he  managed  the  Junior  Play  with 
the  largest  cast  ever  used  in  a 
similar  event.  A  very  sweet  tem- 
pered child.  "Handsome  is  what 
handsome  does." 


LENA   LAMPHIRE. 
"Lean." 

One  of  the  pillars  of  the  chorus. 
She  is  a  great  optimist.  Her  opin- 
ions are  of  great  weight. 


AGNES  VAN  HOESEN. 
"Aggie   Van." 

"Our  little  busy-body."  Is  very 
fond  of  college  students.  Way 
continually  annoyed  in  her  Sopho- 
more year  by  Ernie  Merrell. 
Through  her  efforts  the  Senior- 
Junior  banquet  was  a  great  suc- 
cess.    "Fetz  and  I." 


FLORENCE   McDILL. 
"Dilly." 

Took  the  Domestic  Science 
course  and  is  said  to  be  able  to 
boil  water  and  a  few  other  things 
now.  Not  a  knocker.  Has  an  ex- 
cellent and  abundant  sense  of  hu- 
mor.    "Tee   Hee." 


FREDERICK    POND. 
"Fritz." 

Came  from  the  "Smoky  City" 
but  nothing  cloudy  about  his 
writings.  Won  a  place  on  the  staff 
by  competition.  The  only  fellow 
who  ever  graduated  without  evei 
having  been  in  a  Senior  recitation. 
Has  always  been  afraid  that  he 
may  wake  up  before  commence- 
ment and  find  himself  a  "Soph." 


MARY  CLENDENIN. 

Originally  a  member  of  the  Jun- 
ior class.  Knows  a  good  thing 
when  she  sees  it  so  joined  the 
Seniors  before  it  was  too  late. 
Chosen  on  marks  to  speak  Com- 
mencement. Is  thought  to  be  a 
man-hater,   but   she   isn't     "Ickey." 


ANNA  LEVICK. 
"Bright   Eyes." 

Is  also  graduating  from  Mead- 
ville  Commerccial  College.  Is  one 
of  Miss  H.  Carroll's  special  friends. 
Takes  vacations  when  she  will, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  the  "Facul- 
ty."    A  star  in  German. 


CLARA  WINEGAR. 

Not  brilliant  but  persevering. 
Never  flunked.  Always  makes  the 
class  meetings  interesting.  Often 
called   a    negative    quantity. 


CLARENCE    McKINNEY. 
"Mac." 

The  boy  from  Punxy.  Was 
known  to  be  a  woman-hater  until 
the  Junior-Senior  banquet.  The 
following  Monday  his  class  pin 
was  missing.  Keeps  the  grass 
from  growing  on  the  Theta  Delta 
Psi  lawn.     "Down  at  Punxy." 


ARLENE  PUTNAM. 
"Putty." 

One  of  those  mysterious  twins 
who  blew  in  a  short  time  ago  and 
blows  out  before  we  get  to  know 
her.  Lives  in  the  country  and 
walked  four  miles  to  go  to  the 
Senior-Junior  banquet. 


EDNA   JACKSON. 
"Jack." 

Never  seen  without  her  shadow, 
Esther.  Has  a  steady  job,  man- 
ipulating the  powder  puff.  Always 
has  her  say  at  class  meetings,  is 
another    Commercialite. 


ANNA    WILKINSON. 
"Ann." 

Noted  for  vher  good  nature  and 
hospitality.  Never  known  to  frown. 
How  she  manages  to  get  her  les- 
sons is  a  puzzle  to  all  of  us.  "Oh, 
I    don't   know   anything." 


LOUIS  DE  COUDRES. 
"Lou." 

"French"  but  doesn't  look  it.  A 
good  mixer  and  most  popular,  be- 
cause he  never  "knocks."  Manager 
of  the  Red  and  Black  1913-14,  and 
and  still  his  locks  are  black.  Was 
cheer-master  in  "The  College 
Town."  Represented  the  Red  and 
Black  at  Pittsburgh.  Elected  to 
Senior  Six  by  the  faculty. 


HATTIE  WALTON. 
"Hat." 

She  is  one  of  those  leaders  ol 
society  for  which  M.  H.  S.  has  long 
been  noted.  She  has  taken  the 
Commercial  course  and  has  run 
right  along  through  High  School 
without  flunking.  The  prettiest 
girl  in  the  class. 


ANNA    SULLIVAN. 
Ann. 

Hails  from  Vallonia  and  is  now 
working  for  the  Keystone  View 
Company.  Is  a  follower  of  the 
Commercial  Course  and  looks  as 
though  she  always  got  enough  to 
eat. 


MAUDE  DEARBORN. 
"Whoa,   Maude." 

One  of  our  Commercial  students. 
The  only  girl  in  Senior  class  who 
has  a  stand-in  with  Miss  Braymer. 
A  regular  phonograph.  Is  now 
private  secretary  to  Mr.  Prenatt. 


JUNIUS  HARBST. 
"June." 

Borrowed  by  this  year's  class 
for  their  Junior  Play.  A  true 
genius  in  the  Manual  Training  De- 
partment and  a  useful  fellow 
around  the  school.  It  was  June 
who  made  the  signs  and  posters 
for  the  Lyceum  entertainment. 


FRANKIE   NORTH. 
"Frank." 

Her  soft  and  alluring  smile  has 
won  for  her  many  friends.  She  is 
a  brilliant  student  and  cut  out  for 
an  actress,  having  very  appropri- 
ately taken  the  part  of  "Aunt  Jane" 
in  the  Junior  Play.  "Girls,  did  you 
see  that  swell-looking  hat?" 


IRENE  PUTNAM. 

The  other  one  of  the  mysterious 
twins  which  blew  in  just  a  little 
while  ago.  Won  a  position  on  the 
Red  and  Black  staff  by  her  high 
literary  ability.  Lives  in  the  coun- 
try, but  always  manages  to  get  to 
all  the  class  functions.  Has  had 
stories  accepted  by  the  "Youth's 
Companion."  We  predict  a  bril- 
liant literary  career  for  "Irene." 


RACHEL  MAXWELL. 
"Freckles." 

Jolly  good  kid.  Made  a  hit  with 
the  class-president  during  most 
of  the  time  through  her  High 
School  course.  Always  has  her 
say  at  class  meetings  and  is  only 
one  who  can  get  ahead  of  Pete  in 
an  argument. 


FRANK  BACON. 
"Ham." 

The  class  baby.  Miss  Haxton 
will  certainly  miss  hearing  those 
eccentric  translations  of  Frank's. 
Has  a  bug  on  inventing  small 
shooting  apparatus.  A  typical 
husband   for  a  suffragette. 


AGNES  SMITH. 
"Aggie. 

Quiet  and  dignified.  One  of  the 
"Old  Guard."  Her  charms  are  so 
compelling  that  they  even  induced 
Kiser  to  become  a  pupil  in  the  art 
of  fussing.  The  biggest  laugh  in 
the  Junior  Play. 


GENEVIEVE  JOHNSON. 

"Blondy." 

Always  smiles  when  she  has  her 
picture  taken.  Has  been  nominat- 
ed at  least  for  every  position  in 
High  School.  Vice-President  of 
the  Athletic  Association  in  '13. 
Served  on  the  staff  for  two  terms. 
One  of  the  old  guard  who  came 
down  from  the  first  grade  with 
"Moore."  A  member  that  made 
good  in  the  Junior  Play.  Elected 
to  Senior  Six  by  the  class. 


KATHERINE    CAREW. 
"Katie." 

Hails  from  Franklin.  Knows 
more  stories  than  any  one  else  in 
school.  The  greatest  Latin  shark 
who  has  ever  hit  the  High  School. 
Has  acquired  a  great  deal  of  genu- 
ine school  spirit  since  her  arrival. 
"That  reminds  me  of  a  story." 


MERWIN   SHRYOCK. 
"Tuck." 

Has  run  many  a  mile  in  track 
meets.  Alwavs  comes  to  school 
tuckered  out,  with  his  face  red,  not 
because  he  blushes,  but  because 
he  is  late  and  has  to  run.  Some- 
what pessimistic,  perhaps  saving 
his  enthusiasm  for  after  life.  Next 
year  will  be  a  "college  boy."  Took 
a  leading  part  in  the  Junior   Play. 


HAROLD  DAVIDSON. 

Hails  from  Wayland  and  is  a  fol- 
lower of  the  Commercial  course. 
Made  good  in  the  Junior  Play  and 
proved  to  be  made  of  good  stuff 
in    the    class    fight. 


RACHEL  LAVELY. 

The  most  modest,  unassuming 
looking  girl  in  the  class,  but  when 
you  really  know  her —  Has  the 
happy  faculty  of  not  worrying 
about  the  boys.  Is  not  prejudiced, 
simply  above  such  common  things. 
"You  don't  say." 


ELIZABETH    BOSSARD. 
"Betty." 

Leading  lady  in  the  Junior  Play. 
Very  popular  at  Ivy  Club  dances. 
Always  has  a  good  time  wherever 
she  goes.  Calls  everybody  brother. 
Has  been  with  more  fellows  than 
any  other  girl  in  the  Senior  class, 
although  they  say  she  has  a  prefer- 
ence for  one  old  friend. 


FENTON  McMICHAEL. 
"Fent." 

A  follower  of  the  Commercial 
Course,  who  has  enough  mouth  to 
get  the  best  of  one  of  the  members 
of  the  faculty.  Leave  it  to  "Fent." 
But  on  the  whole  he  is  a  pretty 
good  sport.  Made  a  hit  in  the 
Junior  Play. 
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HOW  TO  RUN  AN  AUTOMOBILE. 


' '  What  's  that  little  dial  for  ?  What  would  happen  if  I  tuuned 
this  ?  Oh  look  at  that  dear  little  clock !  Does  this  lever  blow  the 
horn?" 

The  foregoing  questions  were  fired  in  rapid  succession  from 
the  six-shots-a-minute  rapid  fire  Gatling  battery  of  Dixie 
Bruce 's  bewitching  little  mouth.  The  half -bored,  half  amused 
young  man  sitting  beside  her,  running  the  automobile,  answered 
now  and  then  when  she  paused  for  breath. 

"  It 's  awfully  exciting  to  run  a  machine,  isn  't  it ■? "  she  went 
on.  "I  am  crazy  to  learn  how.  I  know  father  would  let  me 
have  one  if  he  thought  I  could  run  it.  How  long  does  it  take  to 
learn?     Do  you  thing  I  could? 

"I  am  sure  you  could.  I'll  show  you  how  some  day.  You 
just  watch  everything  I  do  and  you'll  soon  catch  on,"  said  her 
companion  and  the  girl  relapsed  into  silence  as  she  fascinatingly 
watched  him  guide  the  little  runabout  along  the  sandy  lake — 
shore  road.  She  was  on  her  way  to  spend  a  few  weeks  with  her 
college  chum,  Maude  Lang  at  a  camp  on  the  shore  of  Lake 
Huron.  Maude  had  persuaded  her  brother  Phil  to  drive  down  to 
the  station  and  meet  Dixie,  to  whom  he  had  been  introduced  at 
the  Junior  Prom.  It  was  a  distance  of  twenty  miles  and  as  the 
runabout  was  only  built  for  two,  Maude  did  not  go  along.  She 
could  not  run  the  machine  and  did  not  even  care  to  learn  and 
was  therefore  very  much  surprised  to  see  the  automobile  coming 
up  the  road,  Dixie  at  the  wheel.  As  she  -greeted  Dixie  she  said, 
"Now  Phil  you  needn't  think  you  are  going  to  monopolize 
Dixie  with  that  old  automobile.  I  see  he  has  started  you  al- 
ready," turning  to  Dixie. 

"•Oh  but  I  love  it.  I  can  almost  do  it  can't  I?"  said  the 
enthusiastic  girl. 

"Almost,"  was  the  answer  with  an  emphasis  wholly  lost  on 
Dixie  who  really  thought  that  she  knew  about  all  there  was  to 
learn. 
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As  Phil  was  consider e J  the  most  efficient  egg-fryer  in  the 
crowd  he  was  put  to  work  at  cooking  the  eggs  and  bacon  for 
dinner.  This  is  a  staple  article  of  camp-fare  and  Phil  had  be- 
come quite  accomplished  in  flopping  over  the  eggs  at  exactly  the 
right  moment.  The  girls  were  busy  setting  the  table  when  there 
came  a  terrible  noise  ,from  the  cooking  tent.  They  rushed  out 
and  at  the  sight  of  smoke  and  flames  leaping  from  the  tent,  re- 
covered their  presence  of  mind  enough  to  grasp  one  of  Phil's 
arms  which  protruded  from  the  tent  door  and  drag  his  uncon- 
scious body  from  the  blazing  tent.  His  clothing  was  burning 
and  they  dashed  water  upon  him  quenching  the  flames  and  re- 
storing him  to  consciousness.  He  had  put  up  his  arm  to  shield 
his  face  when  the  explosion  occurred  and  this  arm,  shoulder,  and 
his  chest  were  badly  and  painfully  burned.  He  groaned  feebly 
and  then  relapsed  into  unconsciousness.  These  two  girls  twenty 
miles  from  the  nearest  doctor,  Mrs.  Lang  gone  boating  with  her 
husband,  and  a  human  life  depending  upon  them.  They  looked 
at  each  other  with  white  faces  and  eyes  dilated  with  terror.  . 
"I  know,"  said  Dixie,  "I'll  run  the  automobile." 
"You  can't,"  said  Maude.  "You'll  break  your  neck,  Dixie." 
-  "No  I  won't.  I  know  how  to  run  it,"  said  Dixie  with  perfect 
confidence. 

"All  right,"  said  Maude.  "Let's  hurry,"  and  the  two  girls 
ran  for  the  machine.  Dixie  climbed  in  and  Maude  turned  the 
crank  in  front,  starting  the  engine.  After  one  or  two  attempts 
Dixie  discovered  the  right  lever  and  the  machine  started,  Maude 
shouting  after  her  directions  as  to  where  she  would  find  a  doctor. 
"I  wonder  how  you  stop  it,"  was  Dixie's  thought  as  she 
turned  into  the  main  road  and  started  back  the  way  she  had 
come  but  a  few  hours  before.  "I  don't  believe  I'll  try  anything 
till  I  get  to  town,  because  maybe  I  couldn't  start  it  again." 

With  set  face,  hair  flying  and  hands  gripping  the  wheel  like 
grim  death  she  went  on  and  on.  Mile  after  mile  passed  and  at 
length  the  strained  position  began  to  tell  on  her  and  she  relaxed 
a  little.  Yes,  it  would  have  been  great,  driving  a  machine  inde- 
pendently along,  if  the  thought  of  her  errand  had  not  so  inces- 
santly occurred  to  her  mind.  She  did  not  meet  a  soul  on  the 
road,  not  even  a  fisherman  or  a  stray  dog.  The  sun  beat  down 
hot  and  fierce  upon  her  bare  head  and  in  spite  of  the  breeze 
which  the  speed  of  the  machine  created,  her  head  began  to  ache 
dully  and  increased  more  and  more. 

When  she  at  last  entered  the  small  town  and  drove  the  car 
briskly  up  the  main  street  she  was  far  from  frisky  herself. 
Maude  had  said  to  drive  up  main  street  till  you  came  to  a  cir- 
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cular  park  and  then  go  around  until  you  saw  a  doctor's  sign  and 
stop  the  car.  But  how  to  stop.  Well,  she  would  wait  until  she 
saw  the  doctor's  sign.  Oh,  there  it  was;  Dr.  Greenley ;  Yes,  that 
was  the  one. 

In  a  country  town  about  the  first  thing  after  dinner  every- 
one has  to  have  an  afternoon  nap.  Well,  this  was  the  specified 
time  for  an  indulgence  and  hardly  a  soul  was  to  be  found  on  the 
streets.  How  was  she  to  stop  this  automobile?  She  pushed  one 
thing  and  then  another  but  in  vain.  At  last  she  found  one  which 
increased  the  speed  and  she  was  so  frightened  that  she  almost 
drove  over  a  little  boy  standing  near  the  curb-stone.  When  she 
had  regulated  the  speed  to  a  normal  rate  she  again  came  past 
the  boy  who  stared  in  amazement  at  the  lady  driving  an  'auto- 
mobile. She  yelled  frantically  to  him  as  she  passed  to  go  and  call 
Doctor  Greenley,  and  in  another  round  the  boy  was  made  to 
understand.  The  situation  would  have  been  comic  if  it  had  not 
been  so  tragic. 

When  the  doctor  arrived  on  the  scene  he  immediately  yelled 
at  her  what  to  do.  She  at  last  succeeded  in  bringing  the  car  to  a 
stand-still  and  told  her  story  as  quickly  as  possible.  While  the 
doctor  was  preparing  to  start  the  doctor's  wife  came  down  to  .the 
gate  and,  on  seeing  Dixie's  dishevelled  condition,  took  her  up  to 
the  house  to  tidy  up  a  bit,  as  she  expressed  it. 

The  doctor,  who  had  a  little  runabout  of  his  own,  was  amply 
able  to  control  the  little  car  on  the  way  back  to.  the  camp.  They 
fairly  flew  over  that  sandy  road  and  soon  arrived  at  the  camp. 
Maude  heard  them  coming  and  came  to  the  door,  her  face  white 
with  anxiety.  The  doctor  motioned  for  the  two  girls  to  stay  out- 
side as  he  went  in  to  the  patient.  Girl-like,  they  put  their  arms 
around  each  other  and  had  a  good  cry,  which  considerably  re- 
lieved the  tension  under  which  they  had  been  for  the  last  few 
hours. 

When  the  doctor  appeared  he  complimented  Maude  on  her 
practical  application  of  "first  aid  to  the  injured"  knowledge  and 
said  that  he  knew  he  was  leaving  his  patient  in  good  hands.  Phil 
had  been  very  seriously  burned  but  prompt  attention  had  saved 
him  a  great  deal  of  pain. 

A  few  days  later,  when  Phil  was  well  on  the  road  to  recovery, 
the  doctor  was  telling  about  how  quickly  he  and  Miss  Bruce  made 
the  return  trip  and  suddenly  happened  to  think  of  Dixie 's  comi- 
cal appearance  going  round  and  round  the  park,  frantically  try- 
ing to  stop  the  machine.    He  burst  out  laughing. 

"I  can't  help  telling  you  the  joke  on  Miss  Bruce,"  he 
chuckled.    Dixie  sent  him  a  look  of  warning  but  in  vain.  "You 
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know,  she  could  not  stop  that  automobile  any  more  than  a  rail- 
road train.  Ha!.  Ha!"  and  he  burst  out  again  at  the  recollec- 
tion. Inquiry  elicted  the  whole  story  from  Dixie,  who  could  now 
enjoy  the  joke  as  well  as  anyone. 

When  the  doctor  had  left  and  Phil  and  Dixie  were  alone  Phil 
said  abruptly : 

"Gee,  I'm  glad  I  showed  you  a  little  about  the  machine  the 
day  you  came.  I  thought  it  was  a  fad,  like  you  girls  are  always 
getting,  and  immediately  forgetting.  I  didn't  know  how  near  it 
came  to  saving  my  life.  It  was  mighty  plucky  for  you,  Dixie,  to 
try  that  and  I  want  to  tell  you  how  I  appreciate  it." 

' ' Oh  that 's  all  right, ' '  said  the  girl.  "It  was  simply  a  case  of 
ignorance  being  bliss.  If  I  had  known  anything  about  running 
an  automobile  I  would  never  have  dared  to  do  it.  I  know  I 
wouldn't  dare  again." 

"Oh  yes  you  will,"  said  Phil.  "When  I  get  well  I'll  teach 
you  everything,  believe  me,  I  will ;  and  1 11  see  that  you  know  how 
to  run  an  automobile,  if  you  want  to. ' ' 

G.  J.,  '13. 


A  Sophomore,  at  close  of  term, 

Bought  every  Junior  trot. 
He  meant  to  'hold  the  market  firm 

By  cornering  the  lot. 

He  hoped,  when  Cicero  next  became 
The  chief  concern  of  earth, 

To  see  his  ponies  in  the  game, 
Like  Standard  Oil,  in  worth. 

^P  w  w  w  *¥$ 

The  School  Board  changed  from  Cicero 

To   Ovid.     That  is  why, 
Instead  of  selling  trots,  you  know, 

His  own  is  yet  to  buy. 


Values  that  bring  you  back,  at  prices  that  make  you  talk 
NICHOL'SBOOTERY 
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HOW  GRENVILLE  CAME  OUT  OF  OBSCURITY. 


Grenville  was  a  town  of  about  three  thousand  inhabitants, 
in  Central  Arkansas.  For  many  years,  in  fact  ever  since  the 
oldest  man  in  the  town  could  remember,  it  had  been  in  seclusion 
from  the  rest  of  the  world.  Though  a  progressive  and  lively 
town,  it  never  became  known  to  anyone  outside  of  its  vicinity  as 
anything  but  a  mere  collection  of  houses. 

Grenville  High  School  diplomas  were  accepted  with  much 
doubt  by  colleges  and  even  preparatory  schools.  The  fact  that 
such  a  place  was  never  heard  of  in  most  of  the  colleges  made  it 
necessary  to  inquire  into  the  applicant's  .actual  knowledge  by 
examination  instead  of  even  sending  to  the  place  for  his  credits. 
Finally  the  students  of  Grenville  High  School  ' '  woke  up  "  to  the 
fact  that  they  were  practically  "off  the  map"  as  far  as  actual 
worth  was  concerned. 

One  day  in  the  early  fall,  just  as  school  was  commencing, 
* '  Bob ' '  Morton  and  his  intimate  ' '  cronies ' '  began  to  talk  ' '  school 
paper." 

"Why  not  have  a  school  paper?"  That  was  the  slogan  that 
took  the  school  by  storm. 

"Why,  we  are  not  up  to  date,"  eclaimed  Bob. 

"I  should  say  not,"  said  Ray  Robinson,  one  of  Bob's  friends. 
"My  cousin  in  Philadelphia  just  sent  me  his  school  paper,  'The 
Central  High  Mirror,'  and  it  is  as  good  as  the  latest  number  of 
'Life.'" 

"Well,  I  certainly  would  like  to  put  it  before  Prof.  Close." 

"Sure!"  said  Jim  Johnson.  "Why  that  would,  put  Gren- 
ville on  the  map  and  we'd  exchange  with  other  high  schools, 
find  out  about  their  athletics  and  maybe  arrange  a  football 
team  and  challenging  them  to  play  us." 

"Great!"  all  the  fellows  shouted  together. 

So,  at  length,  it  was  put  before  the  Board  of  Directors,  and 
agreed  that  Grenville  High  School  should  have  a  school  paper. 
It  was  to  be  called  "The  Cadet,"  not  a  very  appropriate  name, 
but  a  "starter."  After  some  hard  work  in  getting  material,  the 
first  issue  was  published  and  exchanged  with  other  high  schools 
who  wondered  where  Grenville  was,  if  they  had  a  team,  how  big 
was  their  high  school,  and  so  on. 

The  school  contributed  loyally  to  the  paper  and  the  second 


THE  RED  AND  BLACK.  9'9 

issue  was  a  booming  success.  It  was  exchanged  again  with  other 
schools  and  soon  Grenville  High  School  became  famous  in  having 
the  finest  paper  in  the  county.  The  teams  were  organized  and 
challenges  were  sent.    Games  were  lost  and  won. 

This  was  th  beginning  of  the  "putting  of  Grenville  on  the 
map,"  and  it  was  all  through  the  Grenville  High  School 
"Cadet."  The  vital  part  of  the  paper's  existence  however  is  in 
the  fact  that  all  the  students  of  Grenville  contribute  something 
to  their  paper. 

C.  McKinney,  '13. 


THE  SENIOR  FLAG. 


We  leave,  for  those  who  take  our  places, 
Our  flower,  our  motto,  and  our  yells; 

Our  Latin  nouns,  their  ends  and  cases ; 
Aeneid  "trots,"  and  Wilhelm  Tell. 

We  give  the  tasks  that  often  fretted, 

But  sometimes  were  our  pride  and  brag; 

All  we  have  loved,  revered,  regretted, 
We  freely  yield,  except  the  flag. 

It  stands  alone  for  all  we  treasured. 

Our  best  ideals  enshrine  each  fold. 
In  loyalty,  our  faith  has  measured 

Its  festoons  of  Maroon  and  Gold. 

We  grasped  a  broader  life,  while  gleaning 

The  call  of  class,  for  which  it  stood. 
Through  it  we  learned  a  deeper  meaning 

Of  loyalty  and  brotherhood. 

So,  through  the  years,  may  it  engender 

An  honor  that  shall  never  lag. 
So,  whatsoe'er  we  must  surrender, 

Through  life,  we  mean  to  keep  the  flag. 

I.  P.,  '13. 


The  best  combination — style,  quality  and  comfort  can  be  had 
it  "NICHOL'S  BOOTERY." 
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FRESHMAN  ALPHABET. 


A  is  for  Ainsworth,  who's  just  come  to  town 
With  a  brand  new  suit  of  beautiful  brown. 

B  stands  for  Brownell,  this  girl  always  longs 
To  hear  one  more  "Ragtime  Violin"  song. 

C  is  for  Cornelius,  so  small  and  cute. 
I  believe  he  could  learn  to  play  on  a  flute. 

D  is  for  Dorothy,  clever  and  bright; 

I  wonder  where  she  was  last  Tuesday  night. 

E  stands  for  Edwin,  handsome  and  fat, 
He  would  not  look  well  in  a  stiff  plug  hat. 

F  is  for  Fox,  we  must  not  forget  her, 
I'm  sure  if  we  did,  she'd  make  quite  a  stir. 

G  is  for  Grindrod,  a  girl  very  tall, 

The  girl  on  whom  "Laurie"  likes  so  to  call. 

H  stands  for  Harold,  the  violin  boy, 
Making  things  hum  is  his  only  joy. 

I  is  for  Irene,  her  last  name  is  Stahl, 
I've  seen  her  a  few  times  out  in  the  hall. 

J  is  for  Johnny  and  also  for  Jim, 
Very  good  kids,  full  of  fun  to  the  brim. 

K  stands  for  Kremis,  so  tiny  and  small, 
Some  people  say  they  can't  see  him  at  all. 

L  is  for  Loren,  the  Rah !  Rah !  boy  bold, 

To  cure  his  conceit  we  should  all  treat  him  cold. 

M  is  for  Morrison,  with  dress  pink  and  blue, 
To  the  one  in  her  heart  she'll  always  be  true. 

N  is  for  Noel  who  often  does  go 

In  only  one  night  to  each  picture  show. 
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0  is  for  Odd,  there  are  none  in  this  class, 
Although  it  is  true  they're  all  green  as  grass. 

P  is  for  Posey,  Miss  Blossom  so  gay, 

1  'm  sure  she  always  has  something  to  say. 

Q  is  for  quality,  it  belongs  to  them  all, 

But  they  must  remember,  "Pride  goes  before  a  fall. 

R  stands  for  the  Ruths,  of  these  there  are  many, 
But  certain  it  is,  we  couldn't  spare  any. 

S  stands  for  Say  lor,  who  often  is  seen 
Strolling  along  with  Adelaide  Breene. 

T  is  for  "Tubby,"  his  name's  down  before, 
But  he  won't  object  to  see  it  once  more. 

U  is  for  "Us,"  the  bold  Freshman's  main  word, 
When  talking  with  them  it's  all  that  is  heard. 

V  stands  for  Vernie,  who  wears  a  good  grin, 
To  not  mention  her  would  be  a  great  sin. 

W  is  for  William,  some  call  him  Bill, 
To  get  him  to  talk  is  like  going  up  hill. 

X  is  for  Xcuse  and  some  people  do  say 
The  Fres'hies  invent  a  new  one  each  day. 

Y  is  for  You,  thou  loud  Freshman  class, 
And  no  one  can  say  thou  dost  not  have  brass. 

Z  is  for  Zeno,  the  Freshman's  true  friend, 

If  they  didn't  have  gum  the  world  would  sure  end. 
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FOOLING  THE  JUNIORS. 


Jim  Gross  was  very  miseheivious,  and  he  knew  it, — so  did 
the  faculty.  In  his  Freshmen  year  he  had  perpetrated  a  joke 
that  caused  considerable  excitement  and  ended  in  his  being  sent 
to  Principal  Streng,  who  threatened  him  with  suspension  if  he 
should  ever  hear  of  such  a  thing  again.  This  troubled  Jim  con- 
siderably, but  finally  his  inherent  love  of  mischief  conquered. 

Jim  was  now  a  Senior,  and  felt  very  big  indeed.  On  the 
following  night  was  the  Junior  play.  He  knew  not  why,  but  felt 
that  he  must  do  something.  Accordingly  he  laid  his  plans  before 
other  class  members.  They  caught  fire.  Yes,  it  was  great !  But 
they  must  not  be  known,  or  that  would  spoil  the  fun. 

' '  Oh,  you  stupid  fellows, ' '  shouted  Witty,  who  was  none  other 
than  our  worthy  Jim.  "We'll  all  be  clowns  and  look  horrible, 
and  I'd  like  to  see  any  one  who  could  recognize  us  then.  Say 
Bill,  you're  black  enough  now;  you  won't  have  to  paint." 

' '  Cheer  up,  boys ;  I '11  use  white  paint.    How's  that  ? ' ' 

' '  First  class, ' '  shouted  all  at  once. 

"7:15  tonight,  boys,  and  don't  forget,"  and  all  left  to  pre- 
pare for  their  enterprise. 

But  alas !  poor  chaps,  your  conversation  was  overheard. 

They  were  at  the  appointed  place  at  the  right  time  but 
scarcely  knew  one  another.  Thus  it  happened  that  a  Junior  lad 
got  into  their  number.  As  they  had  planned  to  change  their 
voices  none  knew  him,  especially  as  he  addressed  each  by  his 
assumed  name  and  himself  replied  to  the  name  of  Pill. 

' '  Say,  Witty,  and  the  rest  of  you,  I  'm  lucky.  I  've  discovered 
that  the  cast's  meeting  at  Tom's  house  and  are  coming  down 
together." 

"Nonsense,  fellows!    The'd  never  go  up  there  first." 

"Well,  don't  believe  me  and  miss  all  the  fun  then,"  shouted 
Pill  angrily. 

"Pill  lead;  we'll  follow!"  immediately  came  from  all. 

Now,  Pill  was  indeed  very  wise,  for  he  knew  of  a  chicken- 
cooip  near  Tom's  house  and  there  he  proposed  to  hide  until  he 
should  see  the  cast  passing  and  then,  at  Pill's  word,  they  were  to 
attack  the  group  and  imprison  one  of  their  number. 

"Fine!"  said  Pill,  "and  now  just  get  inside  and  keep  quiet, 
or  if  old  Wood  hears  us  he'll  think  someone  intends  to  rob   his 
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premises  and  then  you'll  be  a  fine  target  for  him."     Seriously, 
' '  you  know  that  as  well  as  I  do. " 

' '  Guess  so ! "  said  Witty  and  his  friends. 

Pill  shut  the  door  upon  them — a  grating  sound,  and  the  door 
was  locked. 

"Pill!"  came  in  loud,  anxious  whispers;  "What  do  you 
mean  ? ' ' 

A  hoarse  laugh.  "Too  late  boys,"  said  Pill.  "The  next 
time  you  plan  to  get  ahead  of  the  Juniors,  please  consult  Prof. 
Streng  first  and  be  careful  that  nobody  hears  your  plans.  I'm 
not  Pill,  you  great  witty  schemer;  and  now  swallow  your  pill, 
I'm  going  to  the  Junior  play  and  you  might  as  well  begin  to 
roost.  Ha!  Ha!  Nice  poultry  old  Wood '11  find  in  the  morn- 
ing. Wish  you  pleasant  dreams,  and  good-night,  boys!"  And 
off  was  their  jailer. 

Whether  Jim  shrank  that  night  I  cannot  tell,  but  he  did  not 
like  his  last  name  any  more. 

E.  S.,  '13  1-2. 


For  good  things  to  eat,  call  at  STARR'S. 


If  all  things  on  earth  were  changed, 
Everything  on  land  and  sea, 

If  men  were  changed  to  Billy  goats, 
What  would  the  humble  bee  ? 


We  sell  footwear  that  does  not  come  back  to  customers  that 
do.     "HEZ." 


High  school  teachers  all  remind  us, 
As  they  rule  with  power  grand, 

That  we  ougnt  to  leave  behind  us 
Chewing  gum  and  rubber  band. 
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IT  IS  FINISHED." 


It  was  midday;  it  was  midnight;  and  the  night  had  come 
without  the  usual  twilight  shadows.  The  curtain  which  should 
have  fallen  at  the  end  of  the  act  had  descended  in  its  midst.  Out 
of  the  sunlight  that  is  a  legacy  of  life  there  came  a  stillness  that 
was  born  of  something  more  than  human  terror.  The  hills  and 
forests  were  oppressed  with  a  silence  that  was  unnatural.  The 
earth  itself  trembled ;  for  it  was  afraid.  Then,  out  of  the  super- 
natural mystery,  there  came  from  the  cross  a  message  of  eternal 
triumph,  ' '  It  is  finished. ' ' 

It  was  the  end;  it  was  the  beginning.  The  end  of  a  life — 
that  strange,  triumphant  day  from  which  the  later  world  has 
dated  her  achievements ;  the  time  which  Christianity  began ;  from 
which  a  new  code  of  laws  and  morals  was  established ;  from  which 
time  itself  has  since  been  reckoned.  These,  the  world's  recog- 
nition of  this  supreme  victory,  in  an  obscure  village,  back  almost 
two  thousand  years. 

That  was  a  perfect  life,  a  perfect  consecration.  Many  graves 
have  been  made  since  then  and  are  yet  to  be  made.  Many  tears 
have  been  shed  and  are  yet  to  be  shed.  Many  flowers  have  been 
.strewn  and  are  yet  to  be  strewn;  yet,  in  all  of  the  world's 
history,  there  has  not  been  another  perfect  life,  a  perfect  con- 
secration. 

It  is  mid-night  in  our  mid-day,  as  we  turn  our  last  page  in 
this  school  life  and,  as  we  are  about  to  close  the  book,  we  cling  a 
little  closer  to  each  other  because  of  the  time  that  we  have  spent 
together.  Of  this  new  life  we  are  afraid.  We  have  finished  the 
old,— ah,  have  we  ?  Are  we  not  merely  ready  to  begin  applying 
some  of  the  lessons  we  have  been  reciting  ?  We  are  taking  today 
our  first  uncertain  steps  upon  the  path  that  leads  us — some- 
where— into  tne  unknown  mists.  Is  this  the  end?  Is  it  not  the 
heginning  ?  We  have  been  building  the  framework  of  our  future. 
Have  we  thus  far  builded  it  well  or  have  we  failed?  Have  we 
laid  our  character  foudations  strong  enough  and  broad  enough  to 
achieve,  to  resist,  to  overcome?  If  we  have  done  this  will  we 
huild  as  well  in  the  future  ?  If  we  have  not,  must  we  continue 
to  fail  because  of  the  mistakes  we  have  already  made  ? 

Nothing  is  ever  finished.  The  sunset,  coming  to  us  with  its 
message  of  a  day  that  is  completed,  is  the  sunrise  of  a  day  that 
is  saying  good-morning  to  somebody  else.     Not  an  autumn  leaf 
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turns  brown  until  the  buds  of  the  baby  leaves  that  are  to  herald 
another  summer  have  already  taken  their  places.  The  life- 
saving  service,  that  has  belted  our  coast  with  its  mission  of  hope 
and  of  rescue,  was  born  out  of  a  shipwreck,  years  back,  in  which 
many  lives  were  lost.  The  victims  of  that  wreck  still  live  in  the 
service  of  today ;  their  lives  will  never  be  finished.  That  service 
of  mercy  is  being  constantly  extended  and  improved;  it  will 
never  be  finished,  though  it  was  founded  upon  a  sacrifice,  a 
crucifixion.  The  solution  of  every  industrial  problem,  of  every 
social  problem,  of  every  moral  problem  is  only  the  beginning  of 
some  other  a  little  further  on;  premises  of  today  to  be  fulfilled 
tomorrow — our  own  golden  tomorrow,  that  shall  be  another's 
today. 

Is  there  a  life  worth  living  that  is  finished  at  its  close  ?  The 
magic  touch  of  loyalty  and  truth,  the  immortality  of  live,  reflect 
their  purity  into  other  lives  after  our  own  have  been  forgotten, 
even  as  the  loyalty  and  love  we  feel  for  our  school  and  class  to- 
night shall  live,  we  trust,  in  those  to  whom  we  are  about  to  sur- 
render our  places.  The  days  ahead  of  us,  uncertain  in  their 
mists,  we  cannot  see  but  there  will  never  be  days  ahead  of  us 
when  we  cannot  be  seen. 

This  shall  not  be  the  end;  it  shall  be  only  the  beginning. 
There  may  be  tears  and  faded  dreams  ahead  of  us,  but  out  of 
the  disappointments  will  come  now  opportunities  of  growth,  of 
progress,  of  immortality  itself  from  One  who  lived  and  died  two- 
thousand  years  ago  and  over  Whose  head  was  written  the  mess- 
age, ' '  It  is  finished. ' ' 

On  us  will  it  depend  whether  some  worthier  ideal  takes  the 
place  of  each  one  that  we  lay  aside;  whether  the  tears  we  may 
secretly  shed  for  the  old  school  life  that  we  are  leaving  may 
not  be  kissed  away  by  the  sunlight  of  new  victories;  whether, 
when  this  class  of  nineteen  thirteen  has  written  "It  is  finished ' * 
at  the  end  of  our  first  chapter,  it  shall  not  become  the  beginning 
of  triumphs  we  shall  not  be  ashamed  to  date  from  this  hour  in 
Which  we  are  now  standing, — and  parting  with  so  much  that  we 
have  loved.  On  us  and  on  our  loyalty  to  this  hour  will  it  de- 
pend, too,  whether  we  can  look  back,  when  "It  is  finished"  shall 
release  us  one  by  one,  from  the  great  class  into  which  we  must 
now  enter  with  no  other  regrets  than  those  which  spring  from 
every  severed  fellowship,  at  every  parting.     Whether, 

"Looking  back  along  life's  trodden  way, 
Gleams  and  greenness  linger  on  the  track, 
Distance  melts  and  mellows  all  today, 
Looking  back. 
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"Rose  and  purple  and  a  silver  gray; 
Is  that  cloud  the  cloud  we  called  so  black? 
Evening  harmonizes  all  today, 
Looking  back. 

"Foolish  feet,  so  prone   to  halt  or  stray; 
Foolish  hearts,  so  restive  on  the  rack! 
Yesterday  we  sighed, — but  not  today, 

Looking  back."  A.  P. 


DER  SENIOR. 


Vot  rightly  tinks  dot  he  is  bright ; 
Vot  has  not  head  like  Juniors — light  ? 
Vot  never  dresses  like  a  sight? 
Der  Seniors. 

Yot  never  vear  der  flashy  clothes  ? 
Vot  in  disputes  don't  com  to  blows? 
Vot  really  all  his  subjects  knows? 
Der  Seniors. 

Vot  has  der  athletes  of  der  school  ? 
Vot  proves  der  fact  dot  brains  does  rule  ? 
Vot  has  among  them  not  vun  fool? 
Der  Seniors. 

Vot  has  der  spirit  none  can  beat? 
Vot  don't,  like  Freshman,  run  to  feet? 
Vot  nefer  yet  has  been  a  cheat? 
Der  Seniors. 

Vot  iss  a  literary  bunch  ? 
Vot  iss  der  best  I  got  vun  hunch  ? 
Vot  makes  of  Junior  vun  quick  lunch  ? 
Der  Seniors. 


We  aim  to  please  you.    NICHOL'S  BOOTERY.     "Shoes  of 
the  better  class." 


Bread  sliced  for  luncheons,  at  STARR'S. 


108  THE   RED  AND   BLACK. 


CROSSED  SIGNALS. 


"Land  0'  Goshen!  exclaimed  Big  Ben,  "He  looks  more  like 
a  Shanghai  than  a  baseball  pitcher,  I  pity  him  if  he  plays  any- 
thing the  way  he  looks.  But  sometimes  they'll  surprize  ye,  ye 
never  kin  tell. ' '     . 

Old  Ben  was  catcher  for  the  Crows,  a  minor  baseball  league 
in  New  Jersey.  This  league  was  composed  of  cast-off  players, 
from  larger  baseball  associations,  who,  not  succeeding  in  their 
efforts  to  climb  the  ladder  of  fame  in  baseball,  had  fallen  back 
among  men  of  their  own  calibre.  Still  there  were  some  good 
players  among  them,  for  instance :  Sullivan,  the  second  baseman. 
He  had  played  on  this  nine  since  time  immemorial  and  was  rec- 
ognized by  all  as  the  star  of  the  team.  He  couldn't  run  fast 
enough  to  beat  a  spavined  horse,  nor  reach  below  his  knees  for  a 
low  ball,  but  take  it  from  me,  he  could  knock  a  ball  loppsided. 
Theen  there  was  Bill  Morrison  and  Dick  Lebahr,  two  star  fielders, 
but  to  discuss  all  their  good  and  bad  morals  here,  woulw  take 
up  too  much  space.  We  must  not  however,  forget  "Cap"  Dar- 
low, he  was  first  baseman,  captain  and  manager  of  the  Crows, 
and  never  before  or  after  did  that  league  possess  a  better  all- 
round  gentleman. 

When  young  "Shanghai"  reported  to  Captain  Darlow  of 
the  Crows,  he  looked  very  much  the  mother's  own  boy.  He  was 
nineteen  years  of  age,  six  feet  three  inches  in  height,  and  he 
weighed  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  or  twenty-five  pounds  to 
the  running  foot.  Yery  little  of  his  weight  however,  lay  above 
his  thin,  sloping  shoulders,  for  Mr.  Shanghai  Atkinson  Blue 
wore  a  six-and-a-half  hat.  He  had  a  peculiar  trick  of  carrying 
his  head  on  one  side,  which  gave  him  the  alert,  questioning  ap- 
pearance, of  a  barnyard  fowl.  His  eyes  were  very  large  and  very 
blue  he  had  lost  one  front  tooth  from  his  upper  jaw,  so  that  he 
looked  very  much  the  strayed  mother's  darling. 

"So  you  think  you  can  pitch,  do  you?"  said  old  Cop.  Darlow 
to  Mr.  Blue,  when  he  had  recovered  from  the  first  shock  of  meet- 
ing this  strange  apparition. 

"Some,"  answered  Shanghai.  "Anyhow  I  can  try.  I  ain't 
been  scored  on  in  the  last  six  games,  leastwise  only  once." 

"Humph,"  grunted  the  baseball  veteran,  "that  sounds  al- 
right, but  as  I  said  before  ye  never  kin  tell.  Well  run  along  over 
to  the  ball  park  and  the  boys  will  rig  ye  out." 
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So  the  next  day  was  Shanghai's  first  try-out.  He  didn't  lay 
down  on  the  job  however,  instead  he  surprised  everybody  with 
his  fade-away  speed.  You  can  talk  about  your  greased  lightning, 
but  he  had  that  beat  to  a  frazzle.  And  he  could  curve  them,  too, 
but  the  only  thing  in  the  way  was,  that  he  didn't  have  control 
of  them.  A  man  may  have  lots  of  speed,  good  curves  and  all  that 
but  if  he  hasn't  control  of  his  deliveries  he  isn't  worth  a  wad 
of  slush  in  the  pitchers  box. 

But  Shanghai  kept  improving  day  after  day,  until  finally 
Cap  Darlow  thought  him  good  enough  to  put  in  a  game,  which 
he  did,  as  will  be  seen  later  on. 

Now  the  old  captain  worked  his  team  on  that  system  called 
signals,  he  had  signals  for  everything,  for  instance ;  if  he  wished 
the  catcher  to  throw  the  ball  to  second  base  he  used  signals  or  the 
first  baseman  to  throw  to  third  he  used  signals,  likewise  with 
everything  else,  and  as  a  result  Shanghai  was  schooled  in  all 
these. 

Things  went  on  in  this  manner  until  the  day  for  Shanghai's 
first  game  arrived.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  the  grandstand  and 
even  the  bleachers  were  crowded  to  their  utmost  capacity. 

The  Crows  took  the  field  first,  and  Shanghai  walked  confi- 
dentially out  into  the  box,  but  before  he  had  stood  there  ten  sec- 
onds he  had  lost  all  his  courage.  One  glimpse  of  the  multitude 
seemed  to  take  all  the  ginger  out  of  him.  He  began  to  think  of 
the  old  folks  on  the  farm.  Oh !  Why  had  he  left  them?  If  he 
ever  got  there  again  nothing  in  the  world  could  entice  him  to 
leave  a  second  time.  He  would  have  given  anything  to  walk  out 
into  the  diamond  like  Big  Ben  Sullivan,  taking  his  hat  off  to  the 
cheering  fans  and  feel  at  his  ease.  And  what  about  these  signals 
he  had  learned  ?  They  were  all  oblivion,  yet  he  remembered  one ; 
when  the  catcher  spit,  and  there  was  a  man  on  first  base,  he  was 
to  slam  the  ball  there  with  all  possible  speed. 

But  Shanghai  was  excited,  yes  very  much  so,  he  hardly 
knew  in  which  direction  home-plate  lay.  But  he  kept  his  eye 
on  the  catcher  for  the  signals. 

The  game  hadn't  started  yet,  and  Cap  Darlow,  on  first  base, 
was  doffing  his  cap  and  returning  jokes,  good  humoredly  with 
the  men  on  the  bleachers.  Shanghai,  watching  the  catcher 
closely,  saw7  him  suddenly  drop  on  one  knee,  grab  up  a  handfull 
of  dirt,  and  turning  sideways  squirt  a  jet  of  tobacco  juice  at  the 
ground.  At  the  same  instant  Shanghai  Atkinson  Blue  Whirled 
in  his  tracks  an^d  threw  the  ball  toward  first  base  with  all  the 
power  in  his  lean  muscular  arm. 
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The  poor  old  cop,  who  had  just  been  asking  about  the  health 
of  the  Jones  family,  and  stretching  his  neck  to  see  the  top  of 
Mr.  Jones'  head  made  the  most  sensational  stop  of  his  career. 
He  stopped  Shanghai's  throw  with  his  Adam's  apple,  and  before 
the  amazed  ball  players  knew  what  had  happened,  the  aged  base- 
ball veteran  lay  unconscious  on  the  field. 

Many  years  have  passed  since,  the  Crows  do  not  use  signals  in 
their  baseball  system  but  stick  to  the  old  rules.  Old  Cap  Barlow 
is  still  a  popular  idol,  but  cannot  speak  above  a  whisper.  The 
doctors  say  there  is  something  wrong  with  his  Lynarx.  Shang- 
hai Blue  is  married  to  the  girl  in  the  white  graduating  dress,  and 
sings  tenor  in  the  Baptist  church.  To  this  day  he  cannot  recall 
his  professional  career  without  a  shudder. 

'14  1-2. 


PERCHANCE. 
A  Poem. 
I. 

Perchance  you  are  late. 

It  may  happen  you  know — 
And  immediately  down 

To  the  office  you  go 
Bring  back  an  excuse 

Tell  why  you  were  late, 
So  you'd  better  get  wise, 

For  our  school's  up  to  date. 

II. 

Perchance  you  may  snicker 

Er  whisper  er  laugh, 
Er  try  some  one 

Of  your  friends  to  chaff. 
You'd  better  look  out, 

Er  else  you  will  see; 
You'll  get  the  same  dose 

That  was  handed  to  me. 

— Scriptore  Incognito. 


Watch    our  window    for    summer    footwear.      NICHOL'S 
BOOTERY.      "Shoes  of  the   better  class." 
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Another  schoolyear  is  over.  We  are  all  leaving  the  old 
school,  some  of  us  for  a  short  time,  some  of  us  for  good.  The 
thought  of  breakdg  off  the  connection  with  an  institution  in 
which  we  have  spent  the  greater  part  of  our  time  for  the  last 
four  years  is  not  altogether  a  pleasant  one.  We  have  become 
attached  to  the  old  place  in  a  thousand  different  subtle  ways. 
Its  customs,  prejudices  and  traditions  have  taken  such  a  hold 
on  our  minds  that  leaving  will  be  hard  indeed.  For  when  one 
is  once  graduated  he  is  no  longer  a  part  of  the  school.  No  mat- 
ter how  much  interest  he  takes  in  things  he  must  remain  a 
mere  spectator. 

It  is  particularly  hard  to  leave  just  now  for  there  is  a  new 
life  and  stir  in  things  that  makes  one  think  of  old  times  and 
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promises  big  things  for  the  future.  The  life  kind  of  went  out 
of  things  with  the  passing  of  the  old  chapel,  but  it  was  only 
the  natural  relapse  after  a  long  period  of  prosperity.  Now 
every  day  more  enthusiasm  and  vim  is  being  shown.  There 
seems  to  be  a  better  spirit  of  loyalty  and  comradship  than  there 
has  for  many  a  day,  and  if  things  keep  up  as  they  have 
started,  we  may  well  expect  greater  things  for  old  Meadville 
High  than  she  has  ever  known  and  she  has  not  been  without 
honor. 

A  word  concerning  the  paper.  The  staff  wishes  to  thank  the 
student  body  for  the  hearty  support  given  the  paper  and  we 
hope  that  we  have  at  least  kept  the  paper  up  to  the  usual  stand- 
are.  The  greatest  difficulty  has  been  in  the  financial  affairs  on 
account  of  tth  fewness  of  our  advertisers  occasioned  by  the 
unfavorable  ruling  of  the  Buisness  Men's  Exchange.  However, 
by  close  managing  we  expect  to  come  out  a  litle  bit  ahead  of 
the  game. 

The  next  staff  will  be  chosen  with  the  exception  of  the  Busi- 
ness Manager,  by  competitive  examination.  In  this  way  the 
paper  should  get  the  very  best  literary  talent  in  the  school. 
The  system  is  not  without  its  faults,  however,  for  literary  abil- 
its  is  not  the  only  quality  required  in  a  juornalist,  even  an 
amateur.  However,  we  wisn  Prof.  Bellows  luck  in  his  ex- 
periment. 

The  time  has  come  when  we  must  bid  good-by  to  these  pages 
and  the  best  we  can  do  is  to  hope  that  the  rest  of  our  lives  may 
be  as  happy  and  care-free  as  the  years  spent  within  these  old 
blackened  walls. 
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SENIOR  JUNIOR  BANQUET. 

The  Senior- Junior  banquet  was  held  this  year  for  the  first 
time  in  history,  outside  the  High  School  building.  Any  time 
during  the  day  of  May  16th,  the  Seniors  were  to  be  seen  rush- 
ing about  the  Christ  Church  Parish  House,  where  the  banquet 
was  held. 

At  6 :30  the  aggregation  had  convened  to  masticate  the 
exhibited  nutriment  to  the  best  of  their,  gastronomic  capacity. 
The  tables  were  decorated  in  olive-green  and  old-gold,  the 
Junior  colors,  and  carried  out  with  dogwood  suspended  in  ar- 
tistic festoons  from  the  walls.  The  dinner,  a  five-course  affair, 
was  served  by  the  boys  of  the  Senior  Class,  who  did  fairly 
well  in  the  capacity  of  hash-slingers,  with  the  exception  of  the 
precipation  of  a  few  plates  of  salad  down  divers  of  the  guests 
necks,  and  the  little  language  nearly  permitted  in  a  church 
used  to  extract  the  tempting  viands  from  Head  waiter  Moore 
and  Pete,  the  grand  custodian  of  the  public  eats. 

Between  courses  to  enable  the  cooks  to  wash  the  forks  (there 
being  but  one  set)  toasts  given,  first  by  Miss  Belle  Carroll,  who 
gave  a  highly  educative  and  extremely  worthy  dissertation  on 
Class  Fights.  Then  Bum  Freund,  orated  forcibly  on  "The  Old 
H.  S."  Miss  Genevieve  Johnson  closed  the  program  with  a 
spirited  toast  to  the  Junior  Play. 

After  the  dinner  the  tables  were  cleared  away  and  the 
guests  performed  graceful  terpsichorean  antics  on  the  light  fan- 
tastic toe.  Both  the  hilarious  Virginian  reel  and  the  light  and 
entree  Turkey-trot. 

The  party  broke  uup  at  a  late  hour  and  the  guests  betook 
themselves  to  their  respective  domiciles  voting  the  Senior'  Class 
capital  entertainers. 


Satisfaction  guaranteed,  at  STARR'S. 
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JUNIOR  PLAY. 


"The  Woman  Hater"  was  produced  Tuesday  evening,  May 
20,  by  the  Class  of  13  1-2.  Our  newspaper  contemporaries  have 
stated  that  the  performance  was  well  above  that  of  most  ama- 
teur productions  and  in  the  face  of  their  expert  theatrical  criti- 
cism our  praise  is  probably  superfluous.  Yet  after  further 
contemplation  we  conclude  that  the  Junior  Class  will  gracious^ 
ly  receive  any  additional  praise  which  may  be  offered,  judg- 
ing from  our  somewhat  lengthly  association  with  them. 

Judging  from  the  looks  of  the  house  it  seemed  that  the  Whole 
school  was  present  voicing  their  approval  to  the  efforts  of  their 
schoolmates.  This  same  spirit  seemed  to  be  caught  by  the 
great  number  of  outsiders  who  thoroughly  enjoyed  themselves 
or  of  the  excellence  of  the  acting  and  the  perfection  of  the 
cast.     The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Samuel  Bundy — The  Woman  Hater Cecil  Hodgkinson 

Dr.  Lane,  A   Specialist  in  Nervous  Disorders.  .Junius  Harpst 

George    Dobbins    "  Bum ' '    Freund 

Prof.   Mulbridge — Mrs.    Black's   brother Ray   Beatty 

Tom  Ripley — Bundy 's  Ward James  Masson 

Orlando    Hawkins — Constable    Tommy    Thompson 

Thompson,  The  Lamb Earl  Weller 

William,  the  Butler Harold  Remington 

James Curtis   Welk 

Mrs.    Lucy   Joy,    Bundy 's    True    Love Bessie   Smith 

Mrs.  Black,  Bundy 's  Mistake Irene  Lang 

Miss  Alice  Lane,  Ripley 's  'Sweetheart Vesta   Johnston 

Cecil  Hodgkinson-  in  the  novel  role  of  the  Womanhater,  brought 
the  house  down  many  times.  His  acting  of  the  most  difficult 
parts  is  especially  worthy  of  praise. 

The  acting  of  Bessie  Smith  and  Irene  Lang,  the  widows, 
was  especially  fine  at  those  times,  which  required  the  great- 
est expression  of  their  talent.  Vesta  Johnson  and  James  Mas- 
son  proved  an  ideal  young  couple,  showing  a  little  reserve  in 
their    actions    which    may   be    natural    when    love    is    young. 

The  cast,  coached  by  the  Misses  Carroll  and  with  Albert 
Freund  as  manager,  assisted  by  Pauline  Richmond,  presented 
an  excellent  production  and  all  left  convinced,  as  was  Mr. 
Bundy,    that   "Woman   Hater,    There   is   None!" 
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'ATHLETICS 


ALUMNI  MEET. 

The  meet  between  Hi  and  the  ' '  Old  Grads, ' '  Sat  urday,  Ma^ 
3r,  at  the  Vallonia  Track.  The  stars  of  the  former  years  were 
unable  to  compete  with  those  of  the  present,  and  High  School 
came  off  with  its  usual  success.     The  events  were  as  follows: 

100-yd.  dash--Thomas  A— Freund  2r ;  Poux  3d— 10.3. 

Shot-put— Thomas  A ;  Miller  A,  2d. ;  Kinney  3d— Dist.  38.1, 

Half-mile— Ellis  1st;  McKinney  2d;  2:06. 
High   Jump — Miller   A   and  Kramer,   1st   and   2d— 5 :03. 

220  yd.   Dash— Thomas  A;  Freund  2d;   24:3. 

Discus — Thomas   A;    Freund   2d — 92:2. 

Hammer — Lane  1st;  Baker  2d;  Kinney  3d— 194. 

440  yd.   Dash — Freund  1st;   Thomas   2r. 

Broad 'Jump — Freund   1st;    Thomas   2d — 20:6. 

Mile  Run— Kinney   1st;   Shryock   2d.— 6 :6. 

Relay   won  by   M.    H.    S. 


COMMERCIAL    MEET. 


The  annual  meet  of  High  School  versus  Commericial  was 
held  May  10th  at  Driving  Park.  The  coolness  of  the  after- 
noon and  the  stiff  wind  hindered  the  predicted  smashing  of 
records,  yet  some  fast  time  was  shown  in  the  sprints  by  Kerr 
and  in  the  distance  races  by  Woods  and  Ellis. 

The  results: 

100  yd.  dash — Kerr  1st;  Freund  2d;  11  sec. 

Shot-put — Lane  1st;   Kerr  2d;   distance  36  ft.   6  in. 

Half  mile— Woods  1st ;  Ellis  2d ;  time  2  :12. 

Broad-jump — Freund  1st;  Lane  2d;  distance  20ft.  8  in. 

2201yd.  dash — Kerr  1st;  Freund  2d;  time  23  4-5  seconds. 
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Discus— Weller  1st;  Lane  2d;  93  ft.  16  in. 

440  yd.   dash— "Weller  1st;   Hilgendorf   2d;   62  seconds. 

High  jump — Weller  1st;  Kerr  2d;  5  ft.  3  in. 

Mile  run— Woods   1st;  Prosser  2d;   6  minutes. 

Pole  vault — Lane  and  Hall  tied  first  place;  7  ft.  6  in. 

Hammer  throw — Lane   1st;   Deitsch  2d;   93   ft. 

Relay  won  by  M.  H.  S.  . 

For  oace  it  seems  that  the  Meadville  Commercial  failed  to 
get  its  boasted  "Results,"  the  score  resulting  M.  H.  S.  59; 
Commercial  29. 


THE    SHARON   MEET. 

At  the  meet  between  Sharon  and  M.  H.  S.,  on  Saturday, 
May  17,  M.  H.  S.  came  off  victors  by  the  large  score  of  74  to 
19. 

Weller,  as  usual,  made  the  most  points  for  us,  21 — and 
Freund  came  in  second  with  15  points  to  his  credit.  The 
run  made  by  Freund  in  the  relay  was  one  of  the  best  ever 
seen  in  High  School,  Freund  gaining  over  thirty  yards  on 
his  runner.     The  events  were  as  follows: 

100  yd.  dash— Freund  M.  H.  S. ;  Poux  M.  H.  S.  Time  lH/2 
seconds. 

Shot  put— Lane  M.  H.  S. ;  Weller  M.  H.  S.  Distance  38  ft, 
4  in. 

Half-mile  run— Ellis  M.  H.  S;  McKinney  M.  H.  S.  Time 
2  min.  14  sec. 

High  jump— Weller  M.  H.  S. ;  Kyrn  S.  H.  S.  Height  5  ft. 
1  in. 

220  yd.  dash— Freund  M.  H.  S. ;  Shilling  S.  H.  S.  Time 
23  3-4  sec. 

Discus  throw— Weller  M.  H.  S. ;  Kaiser  M.  H.  S.  Distance 
95  ft. 

Hammer  throw— McLaughrey  S.  H.  S. ;  Weller  M.  H.  S. 
Distance  105  ft  7  in. 

440  yd.  dash— Weller  M.  H.  S. ;  Thomas  S.  H.  S.  Time 
55  sec. 

Broad  jump— Freund  M.  H.  S. ;  Lane  M.  H.  S.  Distance 
20  ft.  10  in. 

Mile  run— Goldstein  S.  H.  S. ;  Prosser  M.  H.  S.  Time  6 
min.  13  sec. 

Pole  vault— Hall  M.  H.  S. ;  Lane  M.  H.  S.  tied  for  1st  and 
2d  places.     Height  8  ft.  9  in. 

Relay— M.  H.  S.  1st;  S,  H.  S.  2d. 
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INTERSCHOLASTIC    TRACK    MEET. 

M.  H.  S.  again  showed  her  supremacy  in  athletics  when  she 
defeated  nine  of  the  best  track  teams  in  this  .part  of  the  country 
at  the  Interscholastic  track-meet  held  at  Allegheny  College  on 
Montgomery  Field,  May  24.  The  other  High  Schools  repre- 
sented were:  Erie,  Conneaut,  Greenville,  Jamestown,  Kane, 
North  East,  Ridgeway,  Rochester  and  "Westfield.  Meadville 
won  by  a  margin  of  161/^  points,  Erie  being  second  anc5 
Jamestown  third.  Two  special  cars  were  required  to  bring 
the  Erie  rooters  down  and  they  came  with  the  intention  of 
winning. 

In  the  morning  preliminaries  Carmont,  Muckinhoupt,  Poux 
Lane,  Freund  and  Weller  qualified  for  Meadville.  Carmont 
shattered  the  High  School  record  when  he  ran  his  heat  of  the 
100  yd.  dash  in  10  1-5  seconds. 

In  the  afternoon  finals  Carmont  took'  the  dashes  easily,  win- 
ning the  220-yd.  dash  about  five  yards  ahead  of  the  James- 
town man.  Meadville  had  a  little  bad  luck  in  the  half-mile 
run,  when  both  Prosser  and  Shryock  fell,  but  Prosser  recover- 
ed himself  and  won  fourth  place.  Devine  of  Erie  took  first 
place  in  the  440  run  in  fas^t  time,  but  AVeller  gave  him  a  hard 
chase  and  won  second  place  by  a  good  margin.  In  the  high 
jump  Weller  outclassed  them  all,  easily  taking  first.  Mead- 
ville made  sure  of  winning  the  meet  by  capturing  two  places 
in  the  hammer-throwing  and  three  places  in  the  broad  jump. 

Ellis,  '13,  put  up  the  prettiest  and  pluckiest  race  of  the 
day  in  the  half-mile.  After  covering  about  half  of  the  dis- 
tance he  accidentally  fell/  but  quickly  regaining  his  fee'tj 
started  on  the  last  half  and  soon  passed  every  other  man, 
but  in  the  last  hundred  yards  Roberts  of /Erie  passed  him, 
winning   the    run   in    2   min.    and   10   sec. 

Jamestown  won  the  half-mile  relay  by  a  close  margin,  with 
Erie  second,  and  Meadville  third.  Poux,  Freund,  Ellis  and 
Carmont  represented  M.  H.  S.  in  the  relay.  The  best  part  of 
the  meet  was  the  beating  of  Erie,  who  were  so  sure  they' 
would  have  things  their  own  way. 

Winners    and   time : 

100-yd.  dash — First,  Carmont,  of  Meadville;  second,  Ander- 
son; third,   Clark;  fourth,  Cubbison.     Time  10  2-5  seconds. 

Mile  Run — Shelstrom,  of  North  East,  Ogden,  Harrow,  Pros- 
ser.   Time  5  :06. 

12-pound  Shot-put — Fry,  of  Jamestown,  Leach,  Lane,  Gok- 
ey.     Histance,  43  feet,  2  inshes. 
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120-yd.  Hurdles— Anderson  of  Erie,  Gray,  Gillette,  Muck- 
nihoupt.     Time  19  4-5  seconds. 

Quarter-mile  Run— Devine,  of  Erie,  Weller,  Sweeney,  Ger- 
both.     Time  56  seconds. 

Running  High  Jump— Weller,  of  Meadville,  Ogden  and 
Gokey  tied,   Clark.     Height  5  feet  7  1-4  inches. 

Discus  Throw — Fry,  of  Jemestown,  Leach,  Bowen.  Distance 
103  feet,  3  inches. 

220-Yard  Dash— Carmont,  of  Meadville,  Clark,  L.,  Freund, 
Cady.     Time,  23  seconds. 

Pole  Vault — G.  Clark,  of  Jamestown,  Gray  and  Lane  tied. 
Height  10  feet,  1  1-8  inches. 


Running  Broad  Jump — Freund  of  Meadville,  Crawford, 
Carmont,  Lane.     Distance  19  feet  10  1-2  inches. 

220-  Yard*  Hurdles — Anderson,  of  Erie,  Freund,  Calder- 
wood,  Ulrich.     Time  29  seconds. 

12-Pound  Hammer  Throw — Bowen,  of  Jamestown,  Weller, 
Lane,  Meyer.     Distance  109  feet  2  inches. 

Half -Mile  Run— Roberts,  of  Erie,  Ellis,  Fleming,  Obert. 
Time  2:10. 

Half -Mile  Relay  Race — L.  Clark,  Jamestown;  Anderson,  Erie 
Carmont,  Meadville;    Calderwood,   Kane. 

Complete   score   for   each   team: 

Meadville,  49  1-2. 

Erie,    33. 

Jamestown,  30  1-2. 

Rochester,   12. 

Northeast,    10. 

Westfield,   8  1-2. 

Kane,  5. 

Conneaut,  5. 
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THE    PARADE. 

At  a  mass  meeting  held;  a  /few  days  before  the  Inter- 
scholastic  track  meet,  Anderson,  '13,  was  appointed  chairman  of 
a  committee  to  plan  for  a  parade.  Two  from  each  room  con- 
stituted the  committee.  Collection  boxes  were  placed  in  each 
room  and  the  results  were  as  follows:  Mr.  Stone's  room, 
$1.53 ;  Miss  Bond,  $2.65 ;  Miss  Braymer,  $1.$$ ;  Miss  H.  Carroll, 
$1.98;  Miss  Ferer,  $1.83;  Miss  Haxton,  $1.04;  Miss  Prenatt, 
$1.40;  and  Miss  I.  Carroll,  together  with  Mr.  Wilds,  $2.95. 

Mr.  Schatz,  who  is  always  ready  to  help  the  High  School, 
started  a  fund  among  the  business  men.  By  a  free-will  con- 
tribution, $69.50  was  raised  among  the  merchants  and  other 
men  of  the  town.  Two  bands  were  secured  by  the  committee 
at  a  cost  of  $53.  The  money  raised  in  the  different  rooms  was 
spent  for  horns,   red  lights  and  banners. 

In  the  afternoon  parade  the  alumnae  of  the  High  School 
led  with  the  Mose  band  following.  Then  came  a  line  of  auto- 
mobiles carrying  the  track  team,  and  finally  a  long  procession 
of  students  about  half  a  mile  in  length,  marching,  blowing 
horns  and  waving  the  Red  and  Black.  JThe  Italian  band 
brought  up  the  rear,  making  a  very  imposing  parade.  The 
procession  led  through  the  down-town  streets  and  up  North 
Main  street  to  the  College,  where  a  portion  of  the  grand  stand 
was  reserved  for  the  students.  Great  credit  is  due  to  the 
committee,  especially  the  girls,  Masson  and  Anderson;  who 
worked  hard  to  make  the  day  a  success.  Mr.  Schatz  and  the  con- 
tributors also  were  a  great  factor  in  making  this  meet  a  vic- 
tory for  M.  H.   S. 


"NUF  SAID." 

■ '  And  you  like  chicken,  Sam  ? ' ' 
Gee !    Ah  certainly  does  boss. ' ' 
"And  you  get  'em  once  in  a  while?" 
Ah,  sure,  boss.     Ah  gets  'em." 
' '  How  do  you  get  'em,  Sam  ? ' ' 

"Well,  boss,  you  know  dat  ol'  sayin',  'Love  will  find  de  way. 
-Ex. 


"  See  our  ad.  on  back  page.     NICHOL'S  BOOTERY. 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  DICTIONARY. 

Ablaze — What  would  happen  if  we  stopped  having  firedrill? 

Ablative — A  ease.  Ex.  Roland  Gaston  and  Florence  Wahl. 
Ancient — Old,    aged.      Thi|s    applies    to    the    High   School 
building. 

Barbarian — A  wild  man.    Jim  Byers. 

Cause — Helen  Thoburn's  excuse  when  tardy. 

Cavity — A  hollow  space.  Anyone  of  a  number  of  Freshmen 
heads. 

Citron — A  species  of  lemon.     Nellus  Rroades. 

Dexterous — What  the  Seniors  should  be  but  are  not. 

Flat — The  "jokes"  that  are  put  in  the  box  for  publication. 

Garret — That  part  of  the  H.  S.  which  we  expect  soon  to  see 
fitted  up  for  class  rooms. 

Hour^Glass* — A  glass  that  shows  time.  Ex.  the  ooie  in 
Room  12 's  cloak-room. 

Infants — David   Dunn   and    Alice   Boyd. 

Jockeys — Horse  racers.     The  Senior  class. 

Keepsakes — Articles  exchanged  with  intimate  friends.  Ex. 
pins  and  rings,   etc. 

Moist— Descriptive  of  the  H.  S.  April  25th. 

Miss — What  frequently  happens  to  Dayton  Thompson  in 
German   class. 

Nonesuch — Our  track  team.    Rah !  Rah !  Rah ! 

Overwork — What  ails  the  Juniors. 

Pharmacy — The   meeting   place   of   debating   clubs.  ^ 

Quarter — More  commonly  known  as  two-bits.  What  some- 
body is  eternally  asking  you  for. 

Revenge — What  Erie  wants. 

Student — One  who  studies.  A  few  rare  specimens  found 
in  this  locality.     The  species  is  dying  off  fast. 

Treasure— Something  valuable.     Rosie  Wilson's  gift  of  gab. 

Untamed — Baldy  Orris's  imagination. 

Veteran — Pete  Anderson. 

Xerxes — Ancient  herd.  One  of  the  noted  personages  whom 
Rube  Hodgkinson  thinks  he  is  during  his  temporary  spells 
of  insanity. 

Yawn — A  familiar  sight  on  Monday  mornings,  first  period. 

Zoo — What  Miss  Ferer's  room  sounds  like  in  intermission. 
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EXCHANGES. 

We  are  glad  to  acknowledge  the  following  exchanges 

Knick-Knacks — Shadyside   Academy. 

The  Tattler— Newport  Hi. 

The  Vexilhim — Votmann  School,  Boston.. 

The  Oracle — Lafayette  Hi. 

The  Dart — Ashtabula  Hi. 

The  Magnet— Butler  Hi. 

Birch  Rod — Edinboro  Normal. 

The  Searchlight— Portville  Hi. 

The  Clipper — Dubois  Hi. 

The  Voice  of   South   High— South  Hi. 


A  young  theologian  named  Piddle, 
Refused  to  accept  his  degree ; 
"For,"  said  he,  "  'tis  enough  to  be  Fiddle, 
Without  being  Fiddle,  D.  D." 

— Ex. 


He  flunked  in  Latin,  failed  in  French 
We  heard  him  fiercely  hiss 
"I'd  like  to  find  the  man  who  said 
That  ignorance  is  bliss." 

— Ex. 


PARADISE. 

A  shaded  room, 

An  open  fire; 
A  cozy  nook 

And  your  heart 's  desire. 


PURGATORY. 

The  self -same  room 
With  lights  a  few, 

The  self-same  nook, 
But  with  ma  there,  too. 


09BV 

> 

* 

ft  '  % 

' 

THE   RED  AND   BLACK. 


127 


AN  IDIEU  UP-TO-DATE. 

She  raised  her  eyes  of  deepsea  blue, 
And   looked    right   to    his   heart, 

And  said,  "I'm  sorry  you  must  go, 
But  the  best  of  friends  must  part. 

He  took  her  little  hand  in  his 

And  kissed  its  finger  tips, 
He  knew   that   he   could  not   aspire 

To   press   those   ruby   lips. 

He    looked   back   when!   he    reached    the    door, 
And   said,    "Farewell,    dear   Maud," 

And  when  the  door  had  closed  she  sighed, 
"I'm  glad  he's  gone,  tight-wad!" 


How  we  love  our  giddy  gurgle, 
How  we  love  our  aimless  flow, 
How  we  love  to  wind  our  mouths  up 
How  we  love  to  hear  them  go. 

— '16  1-2. 
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SENIOR  CHARASTERISTICS. 

Murray  Ellis — Retired  grouch. 

Harold  Smith — Dreamy  eyes. 

Fenton  McMichael — Ruth's  ward. 

Frank  Bacon — Eleventh  hour  pupil. 

Clarence  McKinney — Our  handsome  man. 

"Pete"  Anderson — The  clown. 

Merwin  Shryock — Blushing  infant. 

Raymond  Catherman — Sunny  Jim. 

Frederick  Pond — Bright  little  fellow. 

Mary  Clendenin — Mrs.  Pankhurst — 1913. 

Anna    Stokes — Thin   wan   young   lady. 

Eleanor  Gill — Just  nice. 

Genevieve   Johnson — Man   trap. 

Agnes  Smith — Woodland  Nymph. 

Olga  Baird — Nuf  ced. 

Lillian  Fetzer — Delineator  model. 

Clara  Winegar — The  girl  with  Greek  profile. 

Agnes  Van  Housen — Ivy  Nymph. 

Hattie   Walton — Colgate's   special   demonstrator. 

Ruth  Hotchkiss — ' '  Oh,  ye  Gods  !    Impossible ! ' ' 

Rachel  Lavely — Pebble  belonging  Mr.   Stone. 

Rachel  Maxwell — Fond  of  our  grouch. 


NOTICE. 
We  are  reviving  our  old  case — Casey  Catherman-Winefred 
Richards. 


Pauline  Richmond  translating  Latin,  "Oh,  my  wife,  Caruso. 
Hazel   Copeland,   translating   "My  husband-in-law. " 


Cold,  dear? 
Like  to  freze. 
Want  my  coat? 
Just  the   sleeves. 


Francis — "Darwin  was  down  to  my  house  last  night  and 
what  do  you  think !  He  asked  me  to  go  to  the  Junior  play  with 
him." 

Gla  iys — ' '  Did  he.    Doesn  't  he  ask  you  awkwardly  though  ? ' ' 


Teacher — "Fred,  discuss  animal  raising  in  China." 
Fred    Eiler — "They   raise   a   great   many    fowls,    such     as 
chickens ." 
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$500. 

Will  be  given  to  any  doctor  that  can  remedy  the  ailments  of 
the  following  M.  H.  S.  students : 

ROBERT  MASON 
NELLUS  RHODES 
Enlargement 
of  the 
Head. 

KENNET  HINES 
DARWIN   MUSHRUSH 
Disease. 
Heart 
CHARLES  SHADLEY— Formally  weighed  250  lbs,  took  anti- 
fat.     Now  look  at  him. 
FATTIE  PIOUX— Reduced  his  weight  so  that  Jhe  can  get 

in  the  door. 


WANTED — The  girls  to  quit  wearing  so  many  bracelets,  so  we 
can  hear  the  gong  when  it  rings. 
To  know  if  Maude  Herriman  should  get  lost  would 
Myron  Tracer. 


Caesar  sic  dicat  an  de  cur  egressi  lictum. 

Freshman  (translating) — "Caesar  sicked  de  cat  on  de  cur — 
I  guess  he  licked  him. — Ex.  ll 


A  Freshman  translating,  "Haec  in  Gallia  est  importantus" 
made  it  "Hike  into  Gaul  it's  important. — Ex. 


ANSWERS  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Miss  E.  E. — Yes,  we  think  pale  blue  would  be  very  pretty  for 
a  July  wedding.  White  is  also  much  favored  for  summer  wed- 
dings. 

M.  S. — No,  "Trosseau"  is  not  the  French  for  trousers.  It  is 
the  French  for  more  things  than  you  can  ever  remember  the 
names  of. 

C.  Mc. — Yes,  it  was  perfectly  proper  for  you  to  lend  the  lady 
your  class  pin  in  lieu  of  a  shoe  button.  A  gentleman  should  al- 
ways help  a  lady  in  distress. 

Track-team — For  the  swelling  you  mention  in  your  heads  we 
can  suggest  nothing  at  present.  Perhaps  it  may  decrease  as  you 
grow  older  and  meet  other  teams. 
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Since  fraternities  have  been  abolished  in  High  School  sev- 
eral societies  have  been  organized,  with  the  following  member- 
ship : 

Mutual  Admiration  Society, 

Hattie  Walton, 

Fredrick  Eiler. 
The  Early-Bird  Society, 

Fenton  McMichael, 

Merwin  Shryock. 
The  Curling-Iron  Society, 

Florence  McDill, 

Elizabeth  Hendershot, 

Anna  Sullivan. 


Willie  stood  on  the  rail  track 

He  didn't  hear  the  bell, 

The  engine  went  to  Halifax 

And  I  know  where  you  thing  Willie  went, 

But  he  didn't,  because  he  was  walking  on  the  other  track. 


If  all  hot  air  was  music,  most  people  would  be  a  brass  band. 

-"Pete"  Anderson. 


She  frowned  at  him   and  called  him   "Mr." 

Just  because  he  went  and  kissed  her 

So  that  night,  just  for  spite 

That  naughty  Mr.   kissed  he  rsister. 

— Ex. 


Fussy  old  lady — ' '  I  want  two  goods  seats  for  this-  afternoon 
in  the  coolest  part  of  the  house." 

Ticket  agent — "All  right,  madam,  here  are  two  in  Z  row. — 
Life. 


Teacher  in  English  class — "Dayton  what  do  the  poems  L' Al- 
legro and  II  Penseroso  represent?" 

D.  B.  Thomipson — "Happy  Hooligan  and  Gloomy  Gus." 


Teacher — "Johnny,  how  many  commandments  are  there?" 
Johnny— "Ten." 

Teacher — "Yes.     Well,  what  if  you  were  to  break  one  of 
them?" 

Johnny— "There 'd  be  nine?"— Ex. 
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TRANSLATION  FROM  THE  HEBREW. 

"My  pony  is  my  helper.  I  shall  not  flunk.  He  maketh  me  to 
have  good  translations  and  leadeth  me  to  much  glory.  He 
raiseth  my  standing.  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  wisdom  for 
credits'  sake.  Yea,  though  I  plod  through  the  sixth  book  of 
Virgil,  I  shall  fear  no  failure,  for  thou  art  with  me.  Thy  words 
and  thy  phrases  comfort  me.  Thou  preparest  my  lessons  for 
me  in  spite  of  mine  instructors.  Thou  crownest  my  head  with 
fame  and  my  standings  run  high.  Surely  applause  and  recogni- 
tion shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  school  life  and  my  pony 
shall  dwell  in  my  library  forever." 


Teacher  (in  economics) — "What  are  some  of  the  faults  of 
railroad  employees,  Dayton  ? ' ' 

Dayton,  just  taking  a  little  nap,  starts  up,  but  the  teacher 
answers  for  him — ' '  Going  to  sleep  at  the  switch.    Quiet  so.  Eh  ? ' ' 


Greater  men  than  I  have  lived  but  I  don't  believe  it. — David 
McKinley. 


The   flunker  sat  on  the  very   back   seat, 
When  all  but  him  had  fled. 
The  marks  that  filled  the  empty  page 
Came  straight  from  an  empty  head. 

— James  Folk. 


THEY  SAY  THAT- 


One  of  the  hardest  things  in  the  world  is  to  keep  the  brass 
band  from  mistaking  itself  for  the  whole  parade. — Class  of 
'16  1-2. 

It  is  best  not  to  growl  about  this  world  until  you're  sure  of 
going  to  a  better. — Class  of  '16. 

If  you  should  take  the  conceit  out  of  some  people,  there  Would 
not  be  much  left. — '15. 

People  wouldn't  die  so  fast  if  they  didn't  live  so  fast. —  '15. 


AND  ALSO  THAT- 


A  man  has  invented  a  chair  that  may  be  adjusted  in  60  dif- 
ferent ways ;  it  was  designed  for  the  Study  Hall. 


"Pete"  Anderson,  arguing,  "I  am  willing  to  be  convinced 
l)ut  I  would  like  to  see  the  person  that  can  do  it." 
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THE  STEADIES. 

How  dear  to  our  hearts  is  the  steady  contributor, 
Who  helps  fill  the  box  in  the  hall,  through  the  year 
Who 's  never  discouraged,  but  ready  to  turn  in 
And  fill  up  the  space,  that's  the  editor's  fear. 

How  dear  to  our  hearts  is  the  steady  subscriber, 
Who  pays  in  advance  for  his  own  Red  and  Black 
Who  lays  down  his  money  and  does  it  quite  cheerfully 
And   pats    all   the    editors    square   on   the   back. 

'13. 


BROTHERLY  LOVE. 

"Ah!"  said  a  conceited  young  person,  "I  have  this  afternoon 
been  preaching  to  a  congregation  of  asses." 

"Then  that  is  the  reason  why  you  always  called  them  ' Be- 
loved brethren,'  "  replied  a  strong-minded  lady. — Life. 


If  a  body  see  a  body 
Flunking  in   a  quiz; 
If  a  body  help  a  body 
Is  it  anybody's  bizz? 

—Ex. 


He  told  the  shy  maid  of  his  love, 
The  color  left  her  cheek; 
But    on   the    shoulder  of    his   coatf 
It  showed  for  quite  a  week. 

— Cornell  Widow. 


A  Pennslyvania  boasts  that  he  makes  a  soap  that  would  wash 
a  politician's  character  white  as  snow.  "Must  be  some  lye; ' 
bout  that  soap. 


Healthy  boy. 

Cigarettes ; 
Little  grave. 

Violets. 

Dewey  Waugaman — "My  eyes  make  pictures  when  they're 
shut." 


Imagine — Rbsella  Wilson  not  walking  home  with  a  bunch  of 
boys. 
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Heard  at   the   Junior   rehearsal : 

B.  Smith — Yes,  but  how  do  we  get  exitted  here? 

D.  Thompson — I  know,  but  we  can  use  our  books  on  the 
stage  that  night,  can't  we? 

V.  Johnston — Don 't  I  look  fine  in  this  hat  ? 

R.  Beatty — Well,  if  every  Junior  has  to  go  through  this, 
I   am   glad   I   am   not   "Pete  Anderson." 

C.  Hodgkinson — In    my    Harem,    etc. 

J.  Harbst — Yes,  Miss  C — ;  but  that  way  is  awkward;  now, 
I  think  this  would  be  much  better.  (And  we  pay  the  coach 
$3.00  an  hour.) 

C.  Welk — Now,  Thompson,  you  sneak  up  stairs  when  no  one 
is  looking;  then  I'll  come  up  and  we  will  throw  erasers!    !    ! 

I.  Lang — $75  for  the  opera  house!  Well,  Hempstead  must 
be   going    to    retire    after   this   play. 

J.  Masson — Say,  fellers ;  talk  fast  like  I  do ;  don 't  you  know 
time  is  money?    Five  cents  a  minute. 

E.  Miller — Well,  this  is  worse  than  any  track  meet  I  ever 
saw. 

A.  Freund — Oh,  fellows;  from  now  on  we  buy  our  clothes 
at   Mendel's.      He   cut  the   bill   right   in  half. 

Whole  Cast — (lead  by  Cecil) — "Now  with  your  kind  per- 
mission we  will  sing  a  little  ditty  entitled,  "My  Harem,"  out 
of  respect  to  Mr.  Mendel. 
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We  don't  want  to  buy    your  dry  goods. 

We  don't  like  you  any  more; 
You'll  be  sorry  when  you  see  us, 

Going  to  another  store. 
You  can't  sell  us  any  shirt  waists, 

New  Pomp,  Combs,  or  other  fads; 
We  don't  want  to  trade  at  your  store, 

If  you  don't  give  us  your  Ads. 

Below  are  the  Merchants  who  make  the  Red  and 

Black  possible  at  10c  per  copy.    Every 

Student  should  patronize  them. 


* 

f, 

* 

¥ 

i 


Barber  Shops. 

Perry's. 


Cigar   Stores. 
"Con."  Welsh 
Dreutlein. 


Clothiers. 

Meadville  Cleaning  &    Press- 
ing Company. 
Staff. 
Weller-Krouse  Co. 


Confectionary    Stores. 
Checkary  &  Son. 


Dentists. 

Dr.   Carpenter. 

Drs.  W.  C.  &  D.  C.  Dunn. 


Druggists. 
Ballanger  &  Siggins. 
Red    Cross    Pharmacy. 


Grocers. 


Starr. 


Jewelers 

Bastians   Bros. 


Colleges. 

Rensselear  Polytechnic 


Millinery 

Eneterprise  Millinery  Co. 


Photographers. 

Ellsworth. 
Model  Studio. 


Shoe   Stores. 
Nichols'  Bootery. 


* 
¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 


* 

¥ 

*  * 
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|HIGH   SCHOOL    PAPERS f 

*  WHEN  YOU  WANT  CUTS  I 
j                                             call  on  the  f, 

|  UNIVERSAL  ENGRAVING  CO.  | 

f  ERIE,  PENN'A  S 

+       The  Cuts  in  This  Issue  Were  Made  by  This  Company.      |= 

S     «.     ,«.     .«.     *     .v      v.     ^       .     *     ie.     *     *,     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *      k* 

•J'-  A 

*0.  B.  Black,  President  H.  B.  Canfield,  Vice  President    w 

jj  W.  P.  Dunbar,  Sec.-Treas.  * 

1            WHY  BUY  READY-MADE  SUITS?  | 

I  WHEN I 

*  You  can  buy  Suits  made-to-order  just  as  cheap  * 

1     MEADVILLE  CLEANING  &  PRESSING  COMPANY    1 

t  DRY  CLEANERS  AND   DYERS  | 

1  U  V  ».  V  V  V  V  „  „  V  V  V  I  „  *         *         J,.         *         *         «.  V  „  „^ 

*  + 

1  THE  BEST  HAIR  CUT  OR  SHAVE  IN  TOWN  1 

t  AT I 

I  Perry's Tonsorial  Parlors  | 

I  | 

|       Crawford  County  Trust  Company  Building 


*:>X<*>X<*#*>X<*#*>X<^ 

1         Our  Initial  Stationary        ! 

|  Has  no  equal  for  Quality  and  Price  $ 


|   BALLINGER  &  SIGGIN3   | 

1  REXALL  DRUGGISTS  | 

*  * 


|  DRS.  D.  C.  <&  W.  C.  DUNN  | 

1  DENTISTS  1 

A  * 

Corner  Park  Avenue  and  Arch  Street  + 

|  Meadville,  Pa.  I 

|  Office  Hours,  8:30  a.  m.,  to  12:00  m;  1:30  p.  m.,  | 
$  to  5  p.  m.  | 


^  „  .„.  ,„ ,.  .„.  ,„  ,, ,,  „  .„.  .„.  .„.  .„, ,_  .„.  ,„  .„.  „„  „ ,,  „,  .„,  ^ 

$      CUT  FLOWERS  AT  ALL  TIMES      f 

|  AT  I 

!  CHECK  ARY    CANDY    LAND  I 


|         Special  orders  received  for  any  occasion         $ 

$(.'*       '        "       "        ■        "       A       A       '        A       A       A       "         '       A        '        A       A       A       A       '        A  A 

1    Bastin  Brothers  Co.    1 

* 

* 


A  ^ 

Manufacturing  * 

A 

*  Jewelers,  Engravers  and  Stationers  £ 

*  Engraved  Invitations  and  Programs  | 

*  Class  and  Fraternity  Pins       -:■-:-  ^ 

1  149  Bastian  Building,  KOCHESTEK,  N.  Y.  | 


"Con"  Welsh  I 

. I 

* 

BILLIARD  PARLOR  * 

*                                      | 

|  Cigars                    Market  Street  Tobacco  % 

^A:£A^A:&A:&A^A:fcA:5>|K&^^ 


!  DR.  W.  C.  CARPENTER 

* 

4fe  -X-    ■&    -X- 

*  DENTIST 


*  *  *  + 


|  Both  Phones  223  Chestnut  Street  * 

is-  V 

•3*  >"< 


* 


H.  §.  ILbSWORTH 


2fc 


LEADING  PHOTOGRAPHER  | 


|  818  Market  Street                           Meadville,  Pa.  $ 

wp  if 

^^^^^^ 

I  ' « Who  Tailors  Best  in  Meadville ' '              % 

|  Men's  Suits,  dry  cleaned,  $1.00                  1 

|  Ladies'  Suits  and  Coats,  dry  cleaned,  $1.25 

|  Ladies'  Gloves,  long  or  short,  cleaned,  5  cents  * 

1  934  Market  Street                             | 

4*  # 


*w*#*>x<*>£4»>x<*'X-*>x-*w*#^ 

I  DR.  6.6.  HILL  1 

|  OCULIST  AND  AURIST  $ 

V  w 

|  GLASSES  ADJUSTED  | 

*  Over  Tribune  Office 

|  Meadville,  Pa.  $ 

*  w          .  ^       v    v    u    v  v        w    v     # 


I  WE  CLEAN  CLOTHES  f 

m-  • jL 

I     "THEY  ARE  REALLY  CLEAN"     | 

I  * 

!     Weller-Krouse  Co-     } 

1  303  Chestnut  St.  Both  Phones  f 

4        v         v         v         v         v         v         „         v         „         „         „         v         V         u         v         v         „         „         „         v         „  ,         „  * 


!  YOU  ARE  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  | 

*  Our  Line  of  New  York  Millinery  | 


'=&  Latest  Fashions  in  Novelties  and  Trimmed  Hats  ¥ 
|  Now  on  Display  $ 

»*  •£ 

I      Enterprise  Millinary  Co.      § 


IThF¥odETtud161 

I      FOR  HIGH-CLASS  PHOTOGRAPHS  IN      | 

|  ALL  THE  LATEST  STYLES  J 

*  All  Kinds  of  Kodax  Finishings  | 

+  *•  *  #  # 

$  947  Water  Street  I 


Iallthebigsmokss 


i  i 

t  "SMOKE  OUR  SMOKES"  * 

'a'  *•" 

I  Dreutlein  Smoke  House  I 


* 


At  Our  Fountain 


¥  ICE  CREAM  SODA 

w  • 

t  ?     ?     ?  * 

*  Everyone  says:  " How  do  you  make  it  so  good?"  § 

t  9   9   9  * 


Our  secret  lies  in  using  the  very  best  ice  ^ 

cream  and  soda  flavor  and  serving  it  as  $ 

•  cold  as  we  can  get  it.     Then  we  serve  $ 

it  daintily  and  promptly.  % 

J, 

Red  Cross  Pharmacy } 

Telephone  354  249  Chestnut  St.  | 

''a'V'a^V'a'V'a^V'a'V'a^V'a^V'a^V'a^V'a^V'a^V'a^V'a^ 


*>x<*#4<<*<<*^*^4<'*'X'*#*>!^ 


GRADUATES 
OXTORDS^w 


The    young    graduate  % 
* 

must    have    the    proper  -X' 

UNDERSTANDING      to   $ 

graduate  properly.    Our  ■£ 

Oxfords      and      Pumps  $ 

will  fit  you  out  perfect-  % 
* 

ly   in   this   respect.  •& 


|j  Honestly,   you  will  find  it   most   difficult   to   better  the  $ 

;£  low   shoes   we're   offering — they're   all   honestly   made    of  $ 

j£  honest  materials  and  are  of  the  PROPER  style  for  sum-  * 

$  mer  1913.                                                                                           1 

1  NICHOLS'     BOOTERY  | 

|  "SHOES  OF  THE  BETTER  CLASS"    § 

*  244  Chestnut  Street.                                     * 
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